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OF A  LETTER

To MRS, DUNLOP.

Mauchline^ 4lk May, 1788,

MADAM,

URYDEN'S Virgil has delighted me. I
do not know whether the critics will agree with
me, but the Georgics are to me by far the best
of Virgil. It is5 indeed, a species of writing
entirely new to me, and has filled my head with.
a thousand fancies of emulation: but, alas!
when I read the Georgics, and then survey my
own powers, ,'tis like the idea of a Shetland po~
ney, drawn up by the side of a thorough-bred
hunter, to start for the plate. I own I am dis-
appointed in the J&neid. Faultless correctness
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